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worshipping Siva in Psnchalingala.   Bring them to ree,
and I will leave your town."   The nine rajas replied
that they would do nothing of the kind,   Then Amma-
varu in her wrath threatened to destroy  the town.
Siva declared that under no circumstances should she
be worshipped as a goddess, and that she might do her
worst.   Then Ammavaru did her worst and greatly
troubled the people.   From east to west crows flew
over the town, in vast flocks.   A strong wind arose, and
there was a storm of rain that lasted seven gadiyas
(a gadi = 24 minutes).  The people caught colds, coughs,
and fevers,  small-pox,  and other   epidemics   spread
rapidly; horses, elephants, and camels were afflicted
with disease; pregnant women suffered severe pains;
babies could not take their mothers* milk.   For these
seven gadiyas the town suffered   terribly.   All  the
gardens were destroyed, all flowers and plants were
destroyed by white ants, all leaves by insects and bugs;
all the wells and tanks were dried up.   The dead bodies,
heaped upon carts, were carried out by the northern
gate to the burning ghat, five princesses swooned and
at last the nine rajas repented and began to abuse Siva:
"Before the moon shines, may your throne become
red-hot!    May your matted hair, wet with Ganges
water,1 become red with blood!   May your fortress
of Pafichalinga take fire and  burn!   May your pot
break into pieces!   May your necklace snap asunder!
May your cane, held by your son, split in the middle!
May you lose the Ganga on your head!   May your
gold and silver emblems be bathed in blood!"   Siva
does not seern to have been a bit dismayed at this
dreadful curse.   He went to the gates of Devagiri, sat
upon a golden chair and brought back to life all the
corpses, marked with the sacred ashes that were being
taken out  through  the  northern  gate.   The  other
corpses he left to their fate.   Ammavaru then began to
think that Siva-must indeed be great, but determined to
* Siva, as the great ascetic, wears bis hair matted, and the
river Ganges falls down upon his head from heaven.